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Oxford young men may be but too youthful glands function-
ing agley, and be not worth bothering about.

At the same time this streak is visible in many strange
forms, partly, perhaps, due to an inferiority complex. It
does not leave a good taste to read Mr. Robert Bernays, who
summed up Gandhi so cleverly, rejoicing to think, as he
believed, that the 'Raj' in India was finished, that that
glorious system which had pieced together the thousand
pieces into which the Turkish Empire of Delhi had broken,
was dying.

To lay the old Raj to rest, in honour, if such be really
necessary is one thing, but to chortle because better men
than you are not now required, is but to cherish an unworthy
inferiority complex.

Our League of Nations Union has been already dealt with
unkindly for the streak of yellow in its composition. Good,
kind folk of that class whom old Lady Cardigan's saying
already quoted describes as 'hearts full of gold, and brains
fall of feathers', love to turn the other cheek to be slapped,
regardless of the fact that for every slap ten' thousand
British work-people may be on the Dole. It is an influence
which has been too much en evidence, and when our public
life, political and otherwise, is suffering from the loss of
better young men just referred to, leaving an undue pro-
portion of the lesser spirits in our midst. Unfortunately men
that are on a higher level, have let their names be associated
with it all, without perhaps restraining the second-rate
benevolence of their fellow members.

England would do well to put its character into the fur-
nace or the fining pot, or else reduce its population by
fifty per cent, and submit to the Normal AngeU Conquest.
We caa be peaceable and sympathetic, accommodating
and reasonable, without grovelling.